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pupils. He submits, however, that there can be no higher duty for the 
teacher of ancient language than to make plain, not by dogmatic state- 
ment — for, when the teacher is dogmatic, he is usually imtrue to facts — 
but by comparative study of English and ancient literature, the bearing 
of ancient classics upon certain masterpieces of the mother-tongue. That 
task is worthy of the highest skill, but does not belong by rights to the 
teacher of English. 

That there should be closer co-operation between the teacher of 
English and the teacher of the classics goes without saying. It must 
come about, however, not by the teacher of English taking pains to 
connect English literature with classical traditions, but by the teacher 
of ancient languages showing that the classics live anew in the literature 
of the English. That co-operation will become effective when teachers 
of the classics cease to become drillmasters for the sake of so-called 
mental discipline and strive to make the knowledge of the classics fimc- 
tion in the speech and literature of everyday life. 

M. M. Maynard 
Monmouth College 
Monmouth, III. 



AFTER "PILGRIM'S PROGRESS" 

Almost all high-school courses assign a portion of time to the reading 
of Pilgrim's Progress. To this great allegory some give weeks of inten- 
sive study, which has a tendency to kill its interest. In my sophomore 
class, the first book was read in a few days. We found the narrative 
quite absorbing, and to test the depth of the appreciative understanding 
and imitative power of my class (perhaps to give them a good time also) 
I gave them the subject, "Good-Student's Progress," or "The Journey 
of Scholar to the City of Education." This was to be the one long theme 
required that term. The material, all the field of their school experience 
and romantic imagination, proved so stimulating that most of the youth- 
ful allegorists voluntarily doubled or trebled the required number of 
words, which was seven hundred and fifty. With smooth diction and 
ease each Scholar traveled through the Land of School conquering per- 
sonified faults and aided by virtues. The writer was sure to include, 
unwittingly, his own chief faults in the number of those which came to 
precipitate destruction at the hands of the inexorably stern virtues of the 
story. Youth showed its intolerance. The moral instinct, which 
develops so rapidly in the high-school period, found food here, and each 
young preacher, who would scorn to pen a "goody-goody" tale, delight- 
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fully unconscious of his virtuous attitude, laid down the moral law as 
he saw it and expounded his ideals to an untiring, interested audience. 
Also his fancy for the dramatic and romantic was allowed free play, 
rarely afforded by the usual theme subjects. 

So many teachers of EngUsh, however inventive, are searching for 
new and interesting subjects, that perhaps this suggestion may be 
welcome. For illustration, let a few of the themes speak for themselves: 



Clmbing the Hill of Knowledge 
STAGE one 

One night I went to sleep and dreamed a dream. Within this dream I 
saw a small boy walking toward a large gate which had written upon it "The 
Path of Knowledge." Behold a little farther off I saw a man coming and by 
chance the boy and the man, whose name was Laziness, met. 

"What is your name and where are you going?" said Laziness. 

"My name is Student and I am going to yonder gate," replied the boy. 

"And what will you do there?" 

"There I shall meet a man who will show me the way to the city of Good 
Education." 

"Pshaw! That way is hard and steep. Come with me and I will show 
you an easier way." 

So Student and Laziness started off. Soon they came to a wide ditch. 
Laziness at once jumped the ditch but Student, being small, fell in. This was 
the ditch of "Child Labor," and had it not been for Kindheart who helped 
Student out, he would still be there. Student, having been set on the right 
path and being older, went straight to the gate. 

STAGE TWO 

After being admitted to the gate by a man named Tutor, he was shown 
the right and only way to the city of Good Education. This way was narrow 
and grew steeper until it was lost in the clouds. 

"This," said Tutor, "is the Hill of Knowledge." 

So Student went on his way. The first part of the way was easy and 
dotted with resting places. After passing six resting places and having a good 
sleep at each, his way led up a steep hill. This hill was rough and hard to 
climb. At the top was a place for tired travellers. When Student was half- 
way up he met Idleness coming down. 

"Why are you not going the other way?" said Student. 

"Do you see that overhanging cliff?" replied Idleness. "It is impossible 
to pass over it, so I am going back to find an easier way." 



198 THE ENGLISH JOURNAL 

Student, having been led out of the way once before, knew better and 
kept on climbing. Soon Student came to the place where Idleness had turned 
around, and trying to climb over the cliff he fell. 

STAGE THREE 

When Student awoke, he found himself at the bottom of the hill. He 
arose and brushed himself off. This time Student saw a broad path leading 
the same way the steep one did but it was smooth and rose more gently. Just 
as Student was gomg to pass over the stile which led to this path, he met 
with Ambition. 

"What is your name and where are you going ?" asked Ambition. 

"My name is Student and I am going to the city of Good Education." 

"But do you not know this is the wrong way ? Why do you not continue 
in the same straight path that Tutor bade you take ?" 

"Because when I got to the top, I fell down." 

"Did you not ever hear this saying? 

If at first you don't succeed, 

Try, try, again. 
'Tis a lesson you must learn, 

Try, try, again. 
If what other folks can do. 
If with patience, why not you— 
'Tis a lesson you must learn. 

Try, try, again. 

So Student turned around and this time climbed the hill. 

While Student was walking along through this beautiful country, he hap- 
pened to catch up with a boy named Tardy. Student and Tardy went on 
together. Soon they came withm sight of a beautiful river. 

Tardy: "Let's go over there and have a drink." 

Student: " Will we have time ? " 

Tardy: "Why, sure. We can hurry." 

So they went over to the river of Praise, for this was the name of the river, 
to get a drink. While they were drinkmg Tardy fell in and drowned. This 
left Student all alone. 

STAGE FOUR 

When Student got back on the road again, it was getting dark and he had 
a long way to go before he came to the next resting place. While stumbling 
along in the darkness, he met Stay-after-school, who helped him to the next 
resting place but not without a little bit of hard work. When Student arose 
from his sleep he saw before him a very steep hill, called College. This hill 
had three restmg places and at the top was the city of Good Education. This 
Student climbed with hard labor and when he got to the top a man named 
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Learned gave Student a roll of parchment and opened the gates of the city. 
After Student had entered, he closed them again and that was the last I saw 
of Student 

B 

As High-aim and Mislead were walking along, they met a man whose name 
was Deceit. He stopped them and asked them if they would not go with him 
to the city of Deceit, where they would be very happy. He would give them 
riches and pleasures of aU kinds, for he was the ruler of that city. 

Mislead wanted to go immediately, but High-aim was now weary. Never- 
theless he was persuaded to go and off they went. When they arrived at the 
city, instead of being given riches and pleasure, they were put into a factory 
and made to work. Here they worked for two years. Mislead forgot all 
about the city of Education, but High-aim did not, and one day he escaped 
with a boy named Cheerful. They soon came to the road to Education. Here 
they met Deceit, who had forgotten them. Deceit tried to persuade them to 
go with him High-aim and Cheerful only laughed and passed on 



Good-student was advised by Experience to be careful of the river of Con- 
ceit but he did not heed his adviser. He walked along through the forests and 
swamps without coming to harm. Presently he came upon the river and was 
seized with a disease of Swelled-headedness which caused htm much pain and 
mortification. He was afflicted with this until he reached the crossing place 
of the river. He approached it rapidly, not having much foresight of the 
things ahead. As he came nearer the river, the faster he went. At last he 
reached the banks and made a run, but he could not lift his feet from the mire, 
so he stayed there until Help came and relieved him 



D 

Now they came to a large hill, but Mr. Slow-poke wanted to rest before 
they started. Faith started and tried to get Student to go on, but he would 
not go on without Mr. Slow-poke. After resting an hour they started on their 
way, but the hill was very hard to climb and Slow-poke stopped so often that 
at last Student and Faith had to leave him behind. ' The two friends had lost 
much time and when at last they reached the top of the hill it was almost dark. 

Faith: "My friend, I told you not to pay any attention to that man." 

Student: "I was very foolish, but what shall we do? It is getting too 
dark to go on." 

Faith: "It is lucky for us that I know the owner of this land or we should 
be devoured by the wolves. Come this way 1" He led Student down a small 
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path and at last they came to a small cabin, and Faith knocked at the door. 
An old, old lady let them in. 

Faith: "Well, grandmother Wisdom, my friend and I were overtaken by 
darkness, and as we did not have any place to go we came here." 

Wisdom: "That is right, my son. You know you are always welcome. 
Pray be seated." So Faith and Student sat down by the fire, while Wisdom 

got them something to eat Now Student was young and since he had 

not eaten since morning he did ample justice to the supper which Wisdom had 
prepared. 

After supper. Wisdom looked into the crystal. She was silent for a long 
while and then she said, "You will meet many people on your way, but beware 
of everyone who tempts you, for he is Satan himself." 

Then she gave them good advice and told them to go to bed, so that they 
could rise early. In the morning Wisdom gave each of them a good sword and 
bade them Good speed. They had walked for a long time when at last they 
met a man whose name was Temptation. 

Temptation: "Come with me and I will show you how we can have a 
great deal of fun." 

But the two lads shook their heads and were going on when Temptation 
said, "Both of you are cowards. You have been listening to some old hag!" 

Student started to go with Temptation, but Faith grabbed him by the 



E 

And so it came to pass that Scholar and Careless traveled onward. The 
road was steep and rugged and soon Scholar felt very tired but was determined 
to push on. Careless threw himself on the ground to sleep and Scholar, who 
could do nothing but follow suit, lay down also. As they slept another boy 
named Shiftless came up and when he saw them, kicked them roundly and 
made them get up. 

Shiftless: "Now, now, my lads! What do you think my master Cruelty 
will do to you trespassers ? Do you not know you are on my master's land ? " 

Scholar: "Sir, we were on our road to Higher Education and little knew 
when we lay down to sleep that we were on your master's land." 

Shiftless: "Well, now you are Cruelty's prisoners and you might as well 
know that you shall never escape." 

Careless: "Now see what you have brought upon us, a prbon for life!" 

Scholar: " You did this yourself . You had me sleep on the land belong- 
ing to someone else and I almost believe you have taken me on the wrong road." 

Shiftless: "That he has; he has led you off your path two years." .... 

And now it came to pass that Scholar smiled contentedly and passed down 
the road to Success whistling blithely. I awoke and felt exceedingly better. 

Charlotte S. Rankin 



